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SLANDER.
*Twas but u breath— ) .
Andd yeb 8 worsan's faie name i wilted,
Aud redends once warm zwow chill and still,
Andd Hbe swas worse than death.

O vonomed worl,
That strock its voward, poisoned How,

In eraven whispors, hushel | low,
And yet the wide workd heand

"Twas but one whispor—one—
That muotteced low forvery shame,
That thing the slanderer dare not nume,
Yot his work was done

A hint so slight,
Anil yet o mndghty io its power,
A buman soul in one short houy
Lies ernshicd beneath its weight.

EVENING.

A snnsot glory lines tha West
With sts of crimson. In the piue
Tt rivig=« s on her nest,
" tarlets shine.

Upon the fair, calm honr of nl‘\l.'_ht.
As <l her sable vail lets fall,

Thi swallows from the dizzy height
OF iy i steeple twittering call.

As twilight fade nil L
U pram el bay ]

Opdew-Tilled M
Al wartins ga

1Tk 1855 ZTOWS
. el the leaves
s slowly close,
ther "neath the eaves—

Al on the breast of silver stream,
This lidkies quiver, while the slfh

OF rustling night breese, like o dream,
stirs thelr white blossoms, aml passes by—

The sleaping swans, with rofiled wings
Al Bl reposi 1w drift ons

ii;luin-;u & molodions sings
isasm-lwden bough upon

The

'{lu-
The Mashing of the mill-wheel falls
I.ti #iean the furm boy s ear,
As, himewarnd truul-;lur(. blithe he ealls,
Anil whistles ghen his cot i5 near,

The Hghts 2o out o cottage homes,
e bnbiors of the day-time rogse;

Abromd the kKing of sunmmer ronms,
Awl in Wis train are Rest and Peace,

He's o ueksmith prowd of his lot;
He strikes bhard when the iron is hot,
The vedd spork= glow ke eo-fies winging,
Pon pounils ten™ van never e got
U nless b Koeps the anvil ringiong.
strike ngnint
“Ten potmls ten!™

Working well with an iron will,
Fle can nlways foot the groeer's hill,
v tuok from every low wpspringing;
Tha the way the pocket= 0l
Monoey clifmes to the anvil's ringing.
Strike nguin!
“Ton pounid ten!®

He strikes for wages, aml he gets
Money enough to pay his debts, .
Al maoe, for b Beeps hig hammer swinging;
Pride and poverty spreeid their nets
In vain for him whose anvil’s vinging
sSerike sgain!
“Ten pouml ten

e
uvil ehoros overy Jay
slea |

“There's ti . s
Now Is the Lim 'DT_IUH'I] ringing.
Stk aguint
Wlen powl ten ™

Amid a showerof sparks he stamls.
Wikl wen Foewr ol honest hoanlds,
Whi l!uv wasp ol want cannol opme tinging.
T hoose s il s not on saneds,
It is o fion as the anvil ringing,
strike agnin!
“on panovd Len

yre
W hien he grows old mml bont and geay,
Al loug belinre, his can rest andd play,

I goldin swerd pleasure hringing,
Awd heay hi w-randehild sav,

“heres mi i the nuvil's vinging.""
= ngain!

“Fon pound ten!™™

LOVE'S REASONS,

Why do Tlove my dadling so¥

*eireling stnsons.

tecpnse hevlips nre sweet totouach,
Not ehill, not Hery avermueh,
Bt soflfly warm s roses;
Drear lips that ehasten whitde they wove,
Ladps thit ooman dhivre Lo loave,
v arlhly loye-time closes!

It sned white,
light,
Hnger
A bo whiom
sperml “UCone!""

v B st i wolnnn-=olt,
tender, that Laolt
el that o treasune
So ekl =0 e, e =shoald fadl,
W hose sole desert—sa smnll, o smnll,
Is—loving past all matisure!

pee she has snch store of moods,
* i miely Troode,
Wingly enreases; i
1oy never tire
v oors de=ire
Fhian =l iy love posse .
Al me! what know or what care 17
O whint hath Yove to do with “*why 2"
How simple is the reason !
I love her-—for shie is my love,
Al =hall while stavs shall shine above,
Al segsan fllow season.

Gruilty, or Not Guilty?

M.
paxe,”t

OF
ETC.

BY AMANDA
“STEMFREN

DOUGLAS, AUTHOR
$IX  TRUST,”

CHAPTER IIL

Anil to e weroth with one we love,
Phatis work like maulness in the brain.—
COLERIDGE.

A%y
1llI*l had formed handreds of
plans during the day 3 but it any
of them hid been feasible, they
all tled now.

SAre vou not gind ¥

iz lip trembled, anil the words came
ont with u slow falter. In her black,
hideous distress, she saw only a zign ol
guilt. Some spivit leaped up into her
heart, and possessed her.

“Yes, | am glad,” she began, bir o cold
and steady volee. it seemed as if she
wonld never be warm and hnman again.
“I suppose it is better that, in the eyes
of the worlid, you should stand fair.
Some poor, misernble wreteh  would
lave found no merey."”

“What do yon mean, Clyde? What
can you mean?’ amd he struck his
elenchied i against his forehead in a
wild, dazed manner,

she hid wrought herself up to a pitch
of desperntion, aud hwld conrage now to
utter dany truth. She had saisl to her-
self many times she could not repeat
that shamefnl story to him. She had
even been templed o go away some-
whiere, amd hide herself from all who
hal ever known her; butsceing that ex-
hibition of Lis confusion, brought every
nerve up to o point of steely rigidity.
She came o step nearer, she looked at
i with cold, determined eyes.

S0 tell yon what 1 omenn,” she be-
wan, i an exeltod tone, yet it was ey,
rather than angry. “I have kept the
secrel nntil it has seorched up every
drop of Blood 1o my veins, nutil it has

rasped e into one bare, sensitive nerve
—anil 1 ean endure it no longer, 1 know
all abont that nights T think the fiend
must hive possessed me, when T was
made miserable anil restless hy your
ecolduess, ad left alone there for any
temptation, to get upand goto the win-
dow. DBeadley was vight, and Bridget,
though honeat, was mistaken s for 1, o,
v voll,  You were there in the shiade,
Aoinie sommething I eonld not nnderstand g
then yon eame to the honse. 1 heard yon
enter. I was aof asgleep when you came
to bl Gl only knows how I watehed
awiy thosge moments of misery. A,
after the alarm, when | roused you f'rom
4 heavy, nnonatural shamber, 1 heaed a
fatal admission—that you had made a
villain of yourselr, and that there was
some accomplice who  hal begged ftor
wore money. 1 am willing the whole
workid shoubd believe yon innocent. |
think it wonld kill me tosee any one 1
Bl Jovedd disgrneed, and dragged down
tor thie very mirve: sl this kills me, too!

Ot WL snly hod died before T e 1o

wtnech llk‘]l“\-- ol oy i

It seemeld to be uttered in just one
rapid breath, o vaphd that he had no
chanee to speak.  But his avmos ol re-
L) e Fadlen by
feame, sl his eonuntenines
o e sl Prele=eribabilie vhianes,

SMy Giod 17 he said now, inoa wild,

wainhering tone, l‘l'l‘i;,'hl.l‘il with ﬁ]l:ll‘[l
pain, “you didu’t helieve that, Clyde?

e yomn conlidne!™

mhe enme still nearer, oShe glanced
fnte, the hagenred fuec, the imploring

eyves,  Tonehed to the heart, she erie

out in anguishe:
“tily, Prescoti!

soine mad, hideous delusion !

I
J

hhis wside: his whole
ael untles-

tell e that it was
Say that
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you were not out there that fatal night,
and 1 will believe you.™

Prescott Wardleigh's pride and honor
had received a ernel wound. Like a
flash the whole of Clyde’s condoet was
unfolded before him, That she should
have kept this black secret so long be-
tween her and himself; and that she
should have known him so poorly, after
hiaving been his wife !

He struightened himzelf up, and the
sternest look she hud ever seen over-
shadowed his face, ) :
“1C my Innocence, In your estimation,
depends upon that,” he =aid, almost
haughtily, *I tear you must believe me
guilty. 1 was out to the fuctory that fu-
tul midpight. Bradley was right in
that, at least; and I will not deny that
you saw me.”

There was & furions ving at the hall
door, and both started, gluncing st each
other in dismay.

“We want Mr. Wardleigh, right
nway,” said a loud voice; and, obeying
his first impulse, the master of (he house
sprang down the strirs.

Parker stood in the hall, and grasped
his friend’s hand. *“There’s npot a mo-
ment to lose,”” he began, excitedly.
*‘Spateh your hat and rush back to the
court-house ; here’s a hack walting—for
one of the strangest things has hap-
pened " and that was all Clyde heard
—for Parker had him dragged off the
stoop ere he had finished his sentence,
The hushand’s heart went back to his
wife. Forgive him If he was proud and
hitter.
bleeding inwardly, and he thought to
own aecord, to bear it so long, an hour
more will not make much difference,”
Teft o herself, Clyde sank into a
shair, her strength and inspiration all
gone. Now that she had uttered the
words—the doubt and suspicion that had

1
1

1 flood and overwheimed her. Shelet it
sweep over her like a wild torrent ; she
andl humiliation. She wanted to feel a
sharp pain in every nerve, in every

stone she had envied fifteen minutes be-
fore.

guilty all along, lockin

ating  circumstanece, lowin

not fathom,

mun who had loved her so tenderly,

s for play, | Nay, she had even desired to go away | She sprang to the window, and listened
with strained ears to the echo,
Some of ns, perhaps, have come to a| by curtains.
hine where we satand coolly pleked our- | it pansed, it aseended the steps.
selves to picces, a5 it were: looked at| went to the room deor, mul took the
wery thought and motive with cold, | Knob in her hand ; but a great gqualin of
ttiless eyves; spurned ourselves in ab- | shame mwade o coward of her.
eet dismay, that we could have been the | Wardleigh let himself in with his lateh-
sreature who did, or saild some particn- | key, deposited his hat and coat on the
rack, and started ap stairs,

where shie might never see him again.

r

L}

lur thing. Clyde was in this mood now,
She loathed herself that she could have
een betrayed into such weakness and
quelty. It seemed us if she onght to
it on sackeloth, sod anneint her fore-

1
‘
1
I
L
;

1 expiation.

All this without considering whether
her husband was really innocent or
gullty. ller fuith now was just as un-
Feson
only the love that had been erushed,
il tortared, and thrust aside, reasserted
itsell, anil the! conviction that Prescott
Wardleigh  couk
shamelul erime, or any other; no matter
il the whole world were against him,
they wonld find it to he some dreadful
mistake, but no sin—his hamds aml his
oul were pure and clean in the =ight of
HI

=

sShe lad gpne on foundering in a muze
o uncertainty, ginking lower aud lower
in the mire at every step, blind, dumb
amd ignorant,  She glunced at her hands
and her dress in a wondering muanner,
5 if she expected to fimd traces of the
oil and stain, She shiveved uncasily,
5 if she wanted to get out of the grusp

=

i

rible black phantom, worse than any ol
the Ogres of her childhood’s fairy-iand.
Clyde wardleigh was sound and sweet
it heart.  Moreover, she had a Mrank na-
ture, a5 1 told you in the beginning.
she could not long sit over the ruins of

il

to take a survey of her position.

[}
better than I shall ever love any one
again., Wewereso happy. I musthave
t

by my being vexed that night—vexed
with him, when he was always so good
and generous. Maybe il I had been
tender and sympathetic—but 1 was cold
and hateful, that’s the truth. He was
troubled, then—I1 remember his sad, ab-
stracted look. 1 might have been so
mueh to him, perhaps; and whatever it
was—that black, horrible mystery—I
have only made it blacker and more ter-
rible. If it was something he couldn’t
tell me,” and Clyde drew a long, quiv-
ering breath at the thonght of being shut
ont of her husband’s confidence, I
ought to have been patient. I haven't
mended matters any by taking them in-
to my own hands; and however it may
be with him™—for in the face of what
appeared overwhelming proof, she could
not dismiss every donbt in 1 moment—
“It’s my duty to stand by him."

And then there came to her, with the
suddenness of a revelation, the thonght
that if he were perfectly innocent—and
it seemed as if he must be, judging the
man alone—how utterly mean and des-
picable her conducet must appear in his
eyes! Ilis friends, the very =ervants in
his house, even, were proud to stand up
for him; and she, the wife of his bosom,
dearer than any friend

She baried her face in her hands and
wept bitter, burning tears. What if he
should mever give her the dear old
love agnin!  Well, a short time ago she
was wild to get away ; she felt now so
astonizhed ar hersell that she made a
gesture of abhorance. If he proved as
moerciless ns she had been, her punish-
ment woulil be sore indeed,

Presently Mary came up to azk some-
thing about the d She roused her-
self while the girl lit the gas, holding
her fuce well in the shade,

“1 wonder what they wantod of Mr.
Wiurdleigh #  Mary saild.  ““He went
away without a word, They can’t try
him over againg and his acquittal was
justthe grandest thing o the world. 1
only wish you could have seen it.””
Clyde's heart was almost breaking:
nevertheless, she managed to give some
oriders—rather at random—and  dismiss
the kind-hearted Mary, whose every
word wus Hke nstab,  Then she bathed
hier face and broshed out her shining
hair.

She fancied she looked old mvd worn.
If shie coulil only make herself bright
andd handsome, g0 sweet that her husband
would be won instantly into taking her
back to heart, giving her the old place,
andd the old love., “I'he worlid would e
very wide and dreary without him.

What dress should she wear?  Some-
thing that he had approved of in happicr
thmes,  Here was a pretty searlet =Kirt,
with black trimmings, wnd o velvet sen-
orita-jucket that went with it. She re-
membered he hul ssked her to wear it
while consin Agatha was visiting them:
and that stately woman had pronouneed
her charming in it.  Soshe arrayed hor-
self in that, and put some white helio-
trope and searlet geraneum in her hair.
Thus adorned she went down to the li-
brury, which they generally used for a
Siting-room.

Her step was slow and faltering.
seemed ns i she had been sick.a month
she was glud to =it down in her low,
li“t-'_\' chair, and rest.

1

fear rushed over her: something very

she thought of hiz being thrust into
some foul prison-cell, shut ont from the

to see the
The wound of mistrust was still | grasped at the idea.

himeelf, “Since she has chosen of her | Onece or twice she started up as if to go

cruel but wha Jhe would sharve

rankled in her soul until even love had | him to bear the burden alone; that she,
jeen thrust aside—reaction came on like | of all others, should desert him at such u
moment!

bowed her head in an agony of shame | the day appeared as nothing to it; and
then a horrible fear enme over her that
atom | she might never see him agnin—a chok-
of her flesh, so that she might know she | ing, gusping agony.
was suffering, amd not turning to the | how she loved him.

to suspense ?
Shie had been =o ready to believe him | in the street—it had never been so quict,
for no extenu- | she was sure, ason this evening.
for no|if the whole town was surging up there
mystery that her eyes and thoughts conld | around the conrt-house, witnessing somae
She had been willing to | new ignominy that had betalien her hus-
doubt the noblest man in the world, the | band ?

faintly.

wad with ushes; ereep into some corner | feeling wmade her shrink back a few
of the world, and spend her whole lite | steps, and stund shivering.
he confronted her.

his eyes shie had never seen there before

g as her donhts had been before; | |

give her smi

never stoop to that I
senseless,
then, ulittle.

suld, in atone of swl,

[}

i
Why had €he not known this before ¥ I

sped  through
thrill; and yet he
insulted pride to satisfy.

i
from sounding in it, they were so very
of something that hitd held her—a terri- 't
some mystery that I conld not explain,
woitld you take my simple word, in the
face of what you have seen and
t

wnything and moan 3 and having felt her | ¢ 3
wiy out to dry, solid ground, she begun | of & man

“f am hiz wife, and he did love me,” | and pertect right, for there was no lon-
he =ald, to herself; “and I loved him | ger any doubt in her heart,
stter than any man 1 had eyer met— |k

that shook her from hemd to foot, ‘I «o
yeen erazy all the time; and it began | believe you; I do trust you.

It

There was a sink-
and faintness at her heavt, a dread,

steps like some grim, vindictive phan- |
tom. How good a little rest and love |
would seen, {
So she =at there, rocking backwurid |
anid forward until Mary interrapted her
sgrain.

“The dinner’s ready, and it’ll all be
spoiled,” she said. “When do you sup-
pose Mr. Wardleigh will come back 27
“Ldon’t know ;™ and her voice wav-
ered.

*I'here conldn’t any thing have hap-
pened : and vet ir is sof strange that he
should stay., Ok, Mrs. Wardleigh! it
will be a blessed time when it's all
oyer!”

“Ye=;"" and the young wife almost
sobbed. “Ifhe is not here in half au
bour, never mind about the dinner, Ma-
ry. You and Bridget have yours.™
“Awd you

“1 don’t want anv.
without him."

There she was left aloneagnin, Pres-
Emlry the little silver hmnmer rang the
half-hour, and mechanically she glanced
up at the clock. Half past zeven. It
came like a shock, for she had hardly
thought of its being so late.

Where was Prescott Wardleigh ?
had been gone two hours.

I couldn’t eat it

He
A shivering

unusual must have oceurred, And then

A new linkin theev-
werhaps—and without pausing
ntter improbability, she
L It was strange that
she should feel so like fighting for him.

world, from her.
idence,

in search of him. If she but knew
where he was, no bolts nor bars should
keep her from him: no fate so hard oy
it. she
would be his very slave, to muke ainends
for the evil days in which she had Jleft

How iuterminable the time wis—why

she knew then

Eighto'clock. Was there to be noend
She listened to every step

What

A step sounded fur down the sqnare.

muifed
Yes, it was coming nearer;
She

Mr.

She opened the door then, amd said,

“Prescolt #**

He turped about. Some inexplicable
In o second
He was grave and pale, with n look in

an unutterable sadness; and withal a
widie, 1 Strange pride, indeed, on the
iathat had always been =o ready to
She felt as i she should faint. She
mdf wished she could lie there at his teen
Maybe he wounld pity her,

He cime o step nearer.  “Clyde,” he
cold  tenderness,
fare you mine, really ?  Have you any
fith in your husbaud, any loye left tor
vim ¥

“Oh, Prescott!™

Snch o sorrowtnl, quivering ery! It
him  like some electric
wl noman’s wronged,

“Ulyde,” the voice was softer now;
ndeed, he caull scarcely keep the tears

wear, “if yon never had anything but
he acquittal of the world: if there was

heard,
hat I was iunocent?  For, il 1 have any
I want your whole contidences; all foes
ire ernel, but how much more =0, one
s own household.””

She came to hiz arms; =he had a full

She would
wve taken his word ngninst the world.
“Oh ! she suid, with a convulsive sol

I think I
have been out of my senses; 1 was wild
when I suid that to vou up stairs; and,
Prescott, ifit were true, 1 love you =o
well now, that though a prison-cell
might have shame for us both, it would
have no terror for me."

“God forbid!” he said, =olemnly,
‘that I should ever try any woman's
love in that fearful fashion."

Then he raised the sweet, imploring
face, and Kkissed it, not once, but muany
times.

Mary eame up the Kitchen stairs, and
Clyde said, with something that sounded
like & laugh,

“Mary is in great distress about the
dinner. [ believe the delay has spoiled
it.”

“Never mind it, Mary. In about an
hour make us some tea and a little toast.”
“1e’s all vight, Mr. Wardleigh?”? and
Mary gave him a questioning glance,
“Yess; oo sadly right, Mary—for the
real eriminal has confessed, and is dead.”’
“1'm glad for your sake,”” she said,
thinking only of the first: but he, mus-
ing over the Inst, was thankful also.
“What are you going to do?” and
Clyde, startled at some change in him,
roused herself,

Palk to you, little one; for, some-
how, vou seem to have goune far astray 3
and yet, it was partly my fault. [ have
been tried so sorely, my darling.”’

S Amd I was so eruel ™

“Yonr love would have been a great
comfort in nll this dreary time; but 1
never imagined until you told me up
stairs s
“Hush! don’t say it,” she interrupted.
“I hate wmysell  for every disloyal
thought. It would be right il yon never
loveirl me again.™

“Phen Lam afraid T shall be
all the diavs of my life.”

11e drew the Voltaive out of its corner
and sat down, still holiling her in his
arms,  In the silence of the next fei
moments her fairy head fonmd its place
on his ghoulder, and one Tittle Do
crept softly into his,

SMy darling,” he begun, presently,
S1 have a long and sorvowlful story  for

wrang

smooth voice.
to him, for all T conld =ee
mother. Maybe it was a
at seeing him preferred to
“Before I vame home
she wrote that she bl
some important changes, amd that she
hoped T would be satisfied with them,
sinee they were for her happiness,.  But
whatever ¢chanee wmight come, 1 would
never be less dear to her.

“1 went home and fonud she had mse-
rieh Mr. Colchester. I can’t tell you
bow angry I was. Great boys can be
very ugly when they try, and 1 am
afraid [ really trisd—I Kuow 1 made her
unbappy. Mr. Colehester wonld have
beeu right if be had given me a sound
thrashing—but that wasn't his style at
all,  He dild mean and petty things: he
crossed me where it hurt me the most,
and made me hate him all the more,
Then he wis so soft, and smooth, and
winsome, sud crowded me guite out of
my mother’s heart.

“The years passed pretty much alike
until I was eighteen. A child had been
born during the first year of their mar-
riage—a boy; so much like his father
that, though naturally fond of children,
I could not love him. But it seemed as
if, ubout this time, my mother grew pale
and thin; the smooth brow was worn
and wrinkled by care; her light step
had lost its elasticity ; and I fancied she
clung to me, watched me as she had not
been in the habit of doing. Mr. Col-
chester was away when [ first came
home; but just as we were becoming
friends, he retnrned. I was old enongh
then to study them o lictle, and think:
but, oly, heavens! that misery stings me
even now !—for Ralph Colchester was a
means, =elfish, smirking villuin, He
ruled my poor mother with a rod of iron.
I don’t mean that he struck her, or did
any ontwird act that 1 conld take exeep-
tion to: but, in some way, in private, he
cowed her, and made her afraid to op-
pose him.  When she offended him, he
managed to wreak his vengence on litele
italph. I have seen him whip the child
until my blood ran cold, when his of-
fenee would be some trifling thing, hard-
ly worth noticing; yer | eannot say that
the ehild was good.  But half the pun-
ishment was for my mother, for she
loved him with an idolatrous passion.
I lesrned that Mr. Colehester hail dissi-
pated all of my mother’s fortune, except
the house, which reverted to me.

“As I did not mean to study a profos-
gion, 1 left college and obtained a situn-
tion that enabled me to live at home. 1
proposed to my mother that she should
diseard Mr. Colchester, and promised to
take care of her and her child, At first
I think she inclined favorably toward it;
bt she had not the courage to pat it in-
o execution: and I guestion i she
would have huud the firmuoess to endure
it. AU LISt we eame to an open ruptuare,
ITe quarrveled with me—I1 nothing loth,
perhaps—and went oft in a high dudgeon
taking mother aud Rulph with liim; but
in three months she came home with her
child.  He hawl lett her penniless at a
boarding-house, and she huad sold part
of her ¢lothes to ennble her to retarn.
“We had some months of peace, I
don’t Enow that 1 ean make you under-
staid my mother; she was very sweet
and  gentle, extremely anxlons to do
right, but fatally irrvesolute. She could
not take a decided svep, or, having taken
it, conld not keep in the path : and when
her husband began to plead for forgive-
ness in his frantie way, beg for aninter-
view, wid make the most passionate pro-
testations ol love, she listened, and in-
clined to yiehl., 1 think 2ome women
are o curions in this respeer, I used to
wornder i #he could love him after all
thut had passed: but 1 honestly believe
she dlidd, sl 2lso that she thought she
cotthd save hin, When 1 found my oppo-
sition was rendering her readly unhappy,
I reluctantly consented that he should
come, 1 tola him that while he behayed
himsellf he shoukl have o home, and
e him promise he wonld never take
my mother away again.  His abjectness
nrnde e despi=ze him more than ever,
“Therve followed upon this three mis-
erabile yeuars—and then he had the grace
to dies nt during that time he had
worn wy mwmother into a helpless invalid,
lu spite of thiz, we had some blessed
days afterward. 1 can’t explain it to
youl. but she always seemed to e more
like n sister than o mother,  She was so
little il depemdent, so  grateful and
fond, snd kept that girlish beauty to the
very latest day of her life. It is more
than ten years since she died, and yet it
ounly scems like yesterday, when I think
of her. That took up all my youth: her
love had been everything to me, and the
e of her one of the sweetest duaties of
my life.

“Ralph was nearly filteen—a fair.
handzome boy. She had commended
him to my care, bowud e by promises
willingly given-—but, oh! =0 Jdiflenlt to
execute,  He had the weakness and
clinging love of hizs mother, and the
wickedness of his father—but he was al-
wilys go repentant, e would ery, and
kiss me like a girl when matters had
one wrong with lim, and make the
most solemn promises of amendinent
but they were all straws when the trial
came, Because I had never been able
to love nim thoroughly, I was the more
anxious and conscientions. 1 gave him
A rood education s he was very quick,
amd T think really talented—and then
procured for him a situntion in a store.
But hie was alwaye in trouble, and in
deht. For my dear wother's sake T en-
dured until long after patience wais ex-
hausted 3 and atlaze, when he was twen-
ty-one, Iinsgisted that he should depend
an his own exertions; for once his tears
and profestations were of no avail, It
has troubled me sorely since; and yet,
under any cirenmstances, [ might not
have been able to prevent what

cureed.

“I had already begun my business
here, and it was prosperving, though |
spent much of my time in New York.
Oue day the news burst upon me in a
chilling, paralyzing manner, that Ralph
haud committed a skitlful and astounding
forgery, and realized by it the snm of
ten thousand dollars. The gentleman
whose name he had used was a well
Enown aud influential person, a man of
the sternest integrity.  Ralph had once
boen in his employ. 1 went to him im-
mediately and offersd to make good the
loss: bt he woulid not take my  money,
neither wonlid e withdraw the threat-
ened prosecution.

“OWardleigh,” he said (o me, ‘this
brothier of vours is a seamp. I you let
him go now, he will try itagaing and I,

little jealousy
me,
at Christinis,

Jnstice,  As your names are  dissimilar,
the shuoe and annoyanee for you will

prizon than out of it.

He eannot long
ehinde the authorities.”

you s amd [ want you to hear it before
we goany further in our lives, 1 il
think I should never shadow  yvou with
it, but ecirenmstanees have clinnged, 1
feel, too, that you have a pecaliar vight
to the confidence, and I want to be justi-
fied in vour eyes.”

“You are justified in my cyes,
galil, reaching ur tor Kiss
knoew by the light in
wis fully forgiven.

S am going to thke you back (o my
early life—a long while ago it mnst
g to your twenly smmmers. My
mother was left 0 widow in the thiml
year of her marringe. but in comfortable
cleeamstances, and with only one ehild,
myaelf, then an infant. As 1 grew up
to boyhood, I loved my mother exteavi-
antly.  She wias very e aod pretiy,

.- 1

»
she

B s sl =haee
his faee that she

me ns usork of weakness, sl 1 was
ways snch a great, strong fellow. |
think 1 couldn’t have been little; even
as i bahy.

S0 was not sent away to school antil |

cied it was owing to a friend of my
mother’s—ia Mr. Colehestor, 1T eanno

as if all the terrible things hwd not come

out, but meant to follow her, dog her there wias something stealthy

with au girlish fragility that appealed o
al-

wias twelve years of aze, and then 1 fin-

tell you what meude me dislike this man,

mother’s loee haunted me continnally.
Had 1 been patient and judicious ?
*Pwo weeks aflter thi=, before they
Il ddigeoversd  his
the  East River, quite up town. ‘Phe
sl his
rhadd with bis pame in fulls the

bt his elothes
Were n

might have made it so. 1 borisd him

i
ad T will contiess that T wa
sk alrsan.,

At then © relt free, Tl

believe mysell at flest, T owonder i 3
Wik wrong!
1 ealled on My, Grayson againg am

tried to persamde him o take the e

and magnanimonsly vefused, e wa
so Kind and Priendly that my heart i
filled with gratitude whenever 1
of him.  After this everything went o
prosperonsty with me s and ar length
el yoni,

andd maeriage hitherto,

for he was handsome snd winning, but
in his

ilensome ¢
such enjoy

< hod prechaded all ideas o
went.

I would be hardly pelite
it frevted dear

Leen making

for one, will not o defeat the ends of
b ket s and he will e safer in o State

SThat was all Teould do; buatmy dendl

hiding - plags,
Ralph Colehester was fonnd drowned in

fee was decomposed—muti lated, in fact
hanilkerehief

Figght Davie was Taeshoand wivy, 1 thonght
—tinlike his soft locks: bhut the water

< nnfeigned-
Iy thankind to have that the emnd of the

redief wis so great that 1 eonld hardly

thousumd dollars feom me, but he atterly

think

1 e dresmed buat rarvely about love
Infiet, my bur

No darksowme shalow

stood in my way now: I could fill my
life with whatever joys I choze, [

and warm: that it had human veeds and

had not all been lavished upon my
wother, 1 loved you, but vou don’t
know all that means, Clyde.”

“Yes, I do, now,” she replied, quietly,

sloser to him.

1 uever, for a moment, thought ot
dimming your glad, young life with this
miserable story., When I gave yon bits
of my mother’s history, they were al-
ways of the brightest. You had been
vcared for o tenderly, that I meant all
yvour days with me =hould be us full of
buppiness and sunshine as I coulid crowd
them, Ab! what foolish dreams they
were—as i [ could be far-sighted like a
God !

*Pen days before that on which 1 was
to c¢laim you, I was alone in my oflice,
tinishing up a pile of business letters, the
door opened slowly, and some one en-
tered with a hesitating step. 1 heard it
cloze again, and tarned—and the sight
ook every atom of strength from my
body. Could the dead rise from their
graves!”

“Your brother ! Clyde gasped.

“Yes, my brother. I should have
known him awmong a thousand—he had
grown =0 much like my mother. His
face, always delicate, was now thin; Lis
fair curling hair, his smile, and the wist-
ful expression of the eyves, were so like
bier, that at firstit struck me dumb. I
will not rehearse all of that scene,  Suf-
fice ittosay that he and an accomplice,
hiding in 1 low resort, had procured u
dead body and robed it in his clothes,
placing it one night where it would soon
be discovered. He laughed over the
trickns an excellent joke. Then they
Lz left the city, and rioted on the mon-
ey while it had lasted. Tle was desti-
tute, now, and came to me for aid. 1
could see that dissipation had made sad
inroads: upon his fragile syztem, which
he had inherited from our mother. God
ouly kuows what & struggle there was
in my heart between pity and a sense of
jusilce—for I will confess to you that it
seemed right for me to deliver him up to
the law that he had ontraged and exulted
in cluding : only the thought was so hor-
rible and unbrotherly—for my mother’s
sike 1 conldn’t have done it. e plead
50, too; he promised ameundment, and
that he would never trouble me again;
s0 1 gave him five hundred dellars, and
bade him keep away from me as he val-
ued his liberty. But the brightness of
my life seemeil to vanish; the old, vagne
dread and apprehension came back,

I remember your sister, Kate, rally-
ing me upon my grave looks, and the
nnspoken solicituide vour mother showed,
I almost felt a= if 1 had no right to you ;
but you were so sweet, so fond, ani then
1 Il never loved yon half so much he-
fore. 1 kept my secret, and all went
well, thongh 1 felt as i a frightiul phan-
tom stood ut my elbow, ready to e¢lowd
your joy as well as mine—and that was
what I conld not emdure. Whatever I
might have to bear, I wanted your way
brizht.””

S0 thoughtful for me, even then,”
she muarmured.

“We have been very happy,” and his
deep voice tresbled. I think we shall
be again.  From that time | never heard
from my brother uutil the day on which
my cousins lett us, Then 1 received a
note, a mere seruwl, begging me to meet
him that night at a certain spot he ap-
pointed, at twelve, He had been ill, or
he wonld not have troubled me again.”’
SOLL T see all!™ she erieds; “and 1
thonght yon o cold, so little interested
fn all pertaining to me—that was the
heginning of all my pain and donbe,
SWas it?”?  He sat her upon his knee,
il seanped her with a sad, but tender
smile.  “1 fancied that night you went
awny vexed, | did not dare to follow
you, Oh, Clyde! I was =0 thoronghly
wretched ! 1 had said before that it he
came again, T wonld deliver him up to
justive.  What was I to do. To yield,
wits 1o luy my=clf open to thiz harassing
torment so long as we hoth lived. I was
to mueh perplexed to talk, and I was
planning how to slip out of the liouse
unnoticed. | know now it wonlid have
been wiser to let it go by and wait i sec-
ond summons ;ibat that night T could on-
Iy resolve to go; and bevauze | could not
explain all to you, I was afraid to be
questioned—it was sodifficult to deter-
mine upon any conrse; so I made my
writing an excasze, and formed all wan-
ner of willd plans, but always  with the
:I}mlghttlmli must zo out and meet
fim.

“1 went down stairs, as Bridget said.
I had an errand  to the spare chamber.
Then I returned to the library and wait-
ed until the appointed time’ when | stale
softly out of the kitchen-door. Ralph
wis there before waiting for me. I was
stern and unyielding at first, for it wus
the same old entreaty and promises. I
told him it was quite impossible to de-
pennd on his word; and thus supplying
hiz wants secemed to make me an accom-
plice of what had gone before. 1 can’t
teil yon half of what he said. A time or
two he flung his arms aronnd my neck,
and it was all I could do to shake him
off."”
“That was what I saw,” Clydeinter-
rupted;  “and 1 couldn’t understand
what you were doing.”

“Poor 'chlld! You did have pretiy
strong evidence for your ease, we must
admit. Well [ended by giving Ralph
thirty-tive dollars—it was all the money
I had with mesand I vowed solemnly
to him that if he wounld find employment
I would keep his secret; but just o sure
ax he came to me again I should inform
aeninst Lim.

“I could see that he was very angry.
His haggard face took on a fiendish ex-
pression ; but I never dreamed that he
could or would work me such an inju-
ry, though he swore I shonld repent my
‘cursed selfishness,' as he termed it Then
I hurried back to the honse. My temples
were throbbing with puin, and every
nerve was excited to tortare, 1 couldn’t
tell whether I had been right or wrong,
cruel, or only just. 1 longad tor o little
pedce and  rest, amd fearful of iying
awake the rest of the night, | ook a few
drops of an opiate. I suppose I must
have gone o sleep  inmmmediately. What
did I say when yon woke me 2"

1 wont give you another dollar Ralph,
I am making a villinn of my=elf too, !

“Just what 1 osaid 1o hi 1 eannot
describe the horror that seized me Clyde,
No wonder [ did strange things that
wight, sl the next morning, 1 was wild
with apprehension, asml 2 seeret con-
seionsness that 1 onght to tell just what
I knew and suspected, Yet I believald
the story would sound niterly improba-
ble to another person, and he likely to
place me in a mest uncomtortable  posi-
sion. I was hall distracted.”

*And no one to comfort you!”  Clyde
put her arms aroumd his neck with o li-
tle =ah,

“But 'm glad 1 never knew antil 1o
day what you  thought.”?

S makes me hate myself—it
eruel, o nnjust.””

*Aond yet gquite natural, T did noo
know | was placing mysellf helore you
in =neh a lget,™

“hRuat Ralph—and the end 2"

e was seize] with a fever, amild nev-
er went out ol his room after that night.

.

»

to die unddl this alternoon s though the
| landiady of the lodging-honsze—a sort of
L i up oo week ago, And hie knew ol
the treind, too—hut not until the very st
moinent wonbid e confess, |
tion was =ent up to the court
Justatter 1 left, amd a request that
would come to him."

“And the whole story is known
Clyde exelaimed with a sensitive  pride

1 honse
-
'

-

genvrosity to the last, He o had

l

o use his own wne; yon know

£ tionship hetween us. So theve

little good lett in him.

was 1

learned that my heart was still young

gdesires; that its depths and tenderness

wins S50

Bat he wonld not believe he was going
low place it is—told e the doctor gave

e posi-

we will give him eredic G that
Lirena
wssing amder an alins—itdidn’t do for
andd hie pever nasle mention ol tha rela-

Me said, in his

confession, that he owed me a grudge,
and that he went at midnight and =et
fire to the building. He gained entrance
by fulse keys, and lighted it in several
places, to make the destruction more
rapid and complete.  Yet | hope he re-
pented at the last.”

“What did he say to yvou " Clyde asked
in a low, awesome tone,

“He was past much talking, so I sat
there beside him, holding his hand, and
watching him. He begged me to Kiss him
and forgive him—I thiuk it was all in
earnest, theu : and hie looked so fearfully
like poor sweet, mother. At last they
are all at rest—1 shall never be tronhled
dgain.,  No matter now my darling, the
bitter time has been lived through, ad
we have come o a clear path,  Will yon
forgive me for bringing snch a shaddow
upon yvour bright lire ¥

“There is nothing for me to forgive,”
she said, clearly. “*You have been pa-
tient, and generons, and long sultering,
while I was full of distrust and petty
funcies. I deserve every pang I brought
upon myselt'; [ onght to have suflered
twice the torment.” -

“You ure an unreasonable little body
Clyde,™ he said, with his old fond smile.
“1 think now Mary's supper must be
ready for ns—=zhall we go?™*

She was so prond of him, then, so glad
-and happy to be his wife. She had nev-
er (one him halt’ justice before, hut she
would make rare amendszin the time to
come,

I don't see how you could have been
so good and so merciful to him,”" she
siaid, stopping suddenly, “and to forgive
b —

[ =ay unto you not seven times only,
but seventy thmes seven,”” Pressott Ward-
Telgh's voice was very sweet and solemn,
“and it was partly for my Jdear mother's
suke.*

Clyde Wardleigh would  not have ex-
changed her hushand for a throne and a
Kingdom.

1t was a little marvel to the townspeo-
ple that Mr. Warleigh should give his
enemy decent burial, when there was a
public pluce for all such miserable
wretches.  Why it was, Clyde alone
knew.

Mr. Dean snrprsed him by a eall.“Mr.
Warleigh,I want yon to shake hamds
with me. 1 thought I was doing my
duty, but I confess I miﬂjndfed you ter-
ribly. Youare too noble to hold enmity
against any one.”  And so the two men
became friends.

Clyde and  her husbamd made  the
promised visit homne ; and the guiet house
was roused to an unnsual state of exeite-
ment.  Kate declared it was quite like a
story-book. Buat the cool and trangoil
Emily was, one day, moved out of her
serene mooil.

“1 declare Clyde” she said, warmly,
“You are as fvolish as yon were the first
week of your honey-moon.™

“Our moon i= not for a month, but
for a life-time, Emmie,” she answered §
and then she tarned her smiling face to-
ards the window ; for some gnick tears
sprang to her eyezat a past  remem-
berance.

Prescort Warleigh saw the smile and
the tears, and answered them without a
word.

[THE EXD.]
-

WHERE WAS “EDEN!™

Abont three years ago a discourse of
Sir Henry Rawlinson, before the Royal
Society of London, on the site of the
Garden of Eden, was editorialy noticed in
the Ledger. That distinguished Assy-
rian explorer asserted that he had de-
ciphered the word “Eden,” in some of
the hicroglyphics oy cuneiform nserip-
tiong ou the ruins of Nineveh, and that
IL wus a name given to Babylon: whence,
he argued, that the last named anclent,
¢ity had bheen built on the spot where
Adam d Eve resided in their state of
innocence.  This conclusion hos not
been generally received, notwithstaml-
g the high reputation ol the auather.
It is a matter of controversy whether
the sacred narrative is to be nuderstood
literally or allegorvically. The Rev, W.
AL Scott, of San Francizco, in an inter-
esting paper just published, adoptz the
strictly literval sense, Hi= arguments are
perhaps as conelse an embodiment of
reasoning on behalt of the literal Inter-
pretition of Seripture as could be fur-
nished. The first of them is that Eden
was the name of a country wherein
every thing needful to man was pro-
dueed, and that this name was descrip-
tive of it, signifying “a lund of pleas-
ure,” 'The secomd is that the Garden
(or as the Greeks called It, “Paradise™)
was not Eden itself, but only a ]]ml'l].{)ll
of it, And thirdly, that this garden was
eastiard of the writer’s location; all
which appears to be clear, trom the text,
“And the Lord God planted a garden,
eastward, in Eden.” The author of the
narrvative, standing in Syria, weuld look
eastward when he turned in the diree-
tion of Mesopotamin—which was the
nate given to the country lying between
the rivers FEuphrates and Tigris—and
that thiz was the probable site of the
eraidle of the human race is confirmed by
what follows: “Anda river went out
of the [country of] Eden to water the
Garden [Paradise]; and from thence it
waus parted, and beeine into four heads,"
These heads or streams are respectively
named Pizson, Githon, Hiddeks], and Eu-
phrates in the parrative. The fivst of
these Dr. Scott identifies with the Phases
or Halys of latter times. Its source is
near the head of the Euphrates, and it
flows mnorth-westerly seven hundred
miles, into the Black Sea. The second
is the Arvaxes, which rizes ten miles from
the souree of the Euphrates, and flows a
thousand miles, a little north of enst, in-
to the Caspian Sea. The third, *the
great river which is Hiddekel,”” [Daniel
x, 4,] is generally admitted to be the
Tigris. And as to the fourth [Eaplia-
tes], there is no dispute about it. Now
all these four rivers have their sources
in the highlands of Arvmenia, and, as it
is stated that it was “from the ganien
that they parted and became four heads,”
it follows that the site of Paradise was
that portion of Armenin in which these
sonrces are found., Dr. Scott sdvances
three objections to the theory that the
tace of the Guarden of Kden was so
changed by the flosd a2 to be irrecover-
ably lost.  In the first place, he says, it
i= by no means certain that Noul's flood
was universal, in the strict meaning of
that word ; butin argning this he vio-
lates his own principle of adhering to
the strietly literal menning of the text,
for it is clear from the two narreatives
which sre given in Genesis of the deluge
that iv was supposed o be nniversal—
i. e extending all over the surface of
the globe,  In the second place, he men-
tions that the universality of the deluge
is disputed by almost every geologist,
Amd in the third place, and this is his
strongest argument, it = inconsistent
with the mareative, written  after the
deluge, to say that the =ite of Eden is

The four rivers remain, gl thelr
: ees can e feen in Armenia. Why
should they still exi=t, and yer the land
in which they spring have changed en-
tirely ¥ Arvarat i= there a= it was in the
duysof Noah, bhetore the flosd, o trath,
there hins boen no soeh trnsformation
of the soil ns cerlain theologinns have
asserted,  Man has clunged,  This re-
gion lay between the Pepsian Galf and
the Cuspian Sea, where now the wild
Arabroams about: the eities are deso-
Iate, amd the ernel despotizm of the Per-
Sian ansl the Turk *hach dreicd up realims
Lo deserts.™"

I must be =aild, howeyer, that the
word SEden™ (signifying “delighes"")
= manifestly nsed in various meanings
in other portions of the seriptures, some-
times to denote n peaple, again 1o denote
acountey, mul again as the nnme of o
person, mul nally na nwmber of ways
inconsistent with the idea of Heral in-
terpretiation,

e

.

_ - —
Tur first quarter century  of Me.
Beecher™s settlement in Brooklyn will be
completed in October, and a celebration
ol the event is proposed.

RELIGIOUNS NIEWSsS

Gop doth plead with us all: “Give me
thine heart!” Oh! let us all be quick to
answer: “‘Father, Thy Kingdom come!"’

A gentleman in New York city has of-
fered o give $5,000 to the Foreign Mis-
sionary Committee of the Southern
I’resbyterian Church, towards the en-
dowment of the college at Campinas
College, Brazil, which has been started
under the aunspices of the Mission at
that place. The only condition made is
that the Southern Preshyterian churches
shall raise an equal amount, which they
are éarnestly called apon to do,

A native recently applied for a situa-
tion as teachier in one of the schoolsin
Oude, as follows: ““As for his ability in
knowledge he observes hims=elf the best
fitted for his own solid parts which can
have no external like those of the other
description. # = # But woe to him!
as grown to age has required to be, hie is
loaded with the weeds of glory by the
mighty Nature, who thnus feads Wim to
beseech you for the favor of thinking
best of him."

The receipts from donations for the
first nine months of the finaucial year off
the American Board, fall $23,788 57 be-
low those of the corresponding period
last year, and one-half of this falling off
has been within the last two months,
The receipts from legacies have been,
and promise to be, for the year, larger
than usual; but no such prospect exists
for another year. It is the income from
living donors upon which the Board
must muinly rely; and if the remaining
three months shall exhibit, in the dona-
tions, the same downward tendeney the
Committee will feel greatly embarassed,

Another incident has oceurred in the
millinery department of the Ritualistic
controversy in Eogland., It appeuars that
Bishop Mcllvaine, of Ohlo, on the ocea-
sion of an ““alms-dish preseutation,” ap-
peared within the communion-rails of
St Paul’s Cathedeal, London, without
his Episcopa! robes. This has led to a
correspondence on the subject in the
Church Herald. One writer, who signs
himsell’ a D, D, “trusts he is not speak-
ing profanely when he says he did there
appeur ‘not having on a wedding gar-
ment.””  We know not what lower
depths of absurdity, not to say blasphe-
my, these sticklers for tlippery, as com-
priging the sum and substance of reli-
glon, are yet to reach.
The subject of pulpit exchanges be-
tween the ministers of the Church of
England and the Nonconformist bodies,
hng been under consideration by the
Council of the British Evangelical Al-
liance, and a conference on the subject
has been called, to meet this week. The
action of geveral English clergyvmen.
dignitaries of the Chuarch, in i\:nlnling
such communion with clergymen of the
Preshyterian Chuich of  Scotland, has
brought up the subject afresh. I
Stanley, in hiz recent lectures at Edin-
burgh, on the History of the Chuareh of
Scotland, spoke repeatedly of the Epis-
copalinns of Scotlund as Digsenters, dis-
senting as they do from the Church es-
tablished by law. This term was not
very agreeable to the High Chareh Epis-
copaliang, but it was, nevertheless, ap-
propriate.
The poor Pope is not contented even
with his golden crown of thorus, Ile
has addressed a letter to Cardinal Anto-
nelli, in the form of a protest to the For-
eigu Powers, deploring the approacliing
enforcement of the law suppressing
convents in Italy, as a violation of ITu-
ternational law. He says the constant
eneronchments on the rights of the
Chireh by the Government of Italy,
violate morality and justice, and that
only a regurd for the highest interests of
the Churvch prexents his leaying Rome.
fle has been threatening for a long time
to leave, und now it seems he is thinking
better of it. But according to all ap-
pearances, it does not matter mnch
whether he goes or stavs. The work of
reform goes on, and will go on, Jdespite
all his groaning. A tervible thing iv is
that the Roman people enjoy a little free-
dom ounce more !
PensecuTion oF UnnistTiax CHILDREN
1% Ixpia.—I'wo eases ol persecution are
veportad from Bangalore, where Miss
Anstey, of the London Mission, is sue-
ccs:.sﬁl'll_v nt work among native girls, In
one ease the parents of a girl abont to be
baptized made an effort to Kill her, by
trying to persuade her to eat a piece of
cocoauntwhich hiwl been poisonad. THap-
pily, she did not; butit was thug made
clexr that her parents would rather see
her dead at their feet than see her a
Christian. In the other case the poor
girl had been repeatedly heaten with in-
human cruelty. Attempts were made
to deliver her, since which she haz never
been seen or spoken to by any Christian.
She Is wittehed Incessantly, buat there is
every reason to believe that she contin-
nes stexdfust in the faith, She is treated
as i onteast, and kept ontside the dwel-
ling-honse, and hus bheen constantly moy-
el from place to place,
Roysn Migacrue.—A correspondent of
the London Daily News, at Rome, re-
ports an extraordinary occurrence at
Taorre del Greco, near Naples. The Bish-
op of Ischin, a native of the place, re-
cently died there.  As his body was be-
ing couveyed to the cemetery, just as it
was about to enter the gates, essengers
hurriedly came from the town to an-
nounce that the dead prelate was work-
ing mirneles, The lume had been made
to walk, the damb to speak, amd =0 on.
The funeral procession at onee turned
about, the coftin wus carrvied back toTor-
re del Greeo, aud the people along the
route were urged to bring forth their
sick that they might be vestored to
health. When the corpse wus at length
deposited In the church, so convinesd
were the crowd that the miraculous
powers of the deceased were attached to
every shred of his clothes that they soon
stripped the dead body of all its ecclesi-
astical yvestments and left it entively na-
ke, It was in vain that the chureh Qig-
nitaries endeavored to restore brder. The
people would not listen. At last the
vhurch bells were rung violently. 1'he
crowd rushed out to inquire the canse,
the building was elozed, and soon afler
troops came and prevented all turther
disturbance,
Mr. Martineaun, the leading Unitarian
in England, in a communication pnh-
lished in the Family Treasury, makes
the following confession in regard (o the
spiritual weakness of Unitarians in all
uges and conntries: I am constrained
to say that neither my intelleetual pre-
ference nor my morial admiration goes
heartily with the Unitarian heroes, sects,
or productions of any nge.  Ebianites,
Arinng, Socinians, all seem to me to con-
trast unfavorably with their opponents,
and to exhibit u type of thought and
character far less worthy, on the whole,
of the troe genins of Christianity, T am
comscions that my deepest obligations as
. learper from others, arve in almost
eyvery :h-[mrum-.m of writers not of my
own ereed,  In philogophy, 1 have hal
to tnlesrn most that 1 had imbibed from
s early text books and the authors in
hiet” tavor them,  In Biblieal interpre-
tation, | dervive from Calvin and Whithy
the help that fails me in Crell amd Bel-
sham.  In devetional literature s v
tigious thought, 1 tind nothing ol ours
that does not pale before  Angustine,
Lanler, and Paseal.  Amd in the poetry
of the Charveh, it is the Latin or Germann
hymns, or the loes of Charles Wesley,
or ol Kebile, that tasten on my memory
and  heart, nud  all else feel poor amd
cold, T eannot help thiss and 1 oan only
say that I am sure iv is no perversity ;
andd 1 believe the preference is founded
in reason and nature, sl i aleady
widely spread asmong us. A man's
fehiurel” must be the home of whatever
he most deoply loves, trusts, admires,
and veveres—or whatever most divinely
expresses the essentinl of the Christinn
faith and Tife: and to be wrn away from
the great company 1 have named, and
transterved to the ranks which commnnl
a fur fninter allegianee, = an unnatural,
and to me, an inadmissible fate.*”

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES.
_A Qaebec dispateh says the steamship
Edith Emily has gone ashore and
eight of her crew drowned.

A three months old child of Mr.
rick, of Bangor, Maine, lost its life
day morning by a cat sucking its breath
while sleeping.

The son of Captain A, D. Perking, of
Monroe Michigan, was killed yesterday
afternoon by the accidental discharge of
agun in the hunds of a companion,
while duck shooting

James Watts was  found dead in his
bedd at the Park House, Chatham street,
New York, Inst Saturdry. His throat
was eut, and a piteher one-thind full of
blood was found in the room.

The Pacific Mail Steamship Company
received a special telegram at New York
confirming the logs of the steamer Amer-
ica, at Yokohamm. Port of the cargo
was saved and the lost specia will be re-
covered by divers,

Chris Rafferty the murderer of police
officer O'Meara, at Chicago, was on Sat-
urdiy morning sentenced to be hung on
October 4th. e tarned pale when ealled
on by the Judge to rise, and his knees
shook violently. The case will be ap-
pealed to the Supreme Court.

Last week two poor lunatics, both
harmless and one of them & eripple have
been literally kicked to death by a bra-
tal keeper named Thomas Farrell, at the
New York Asylum for the Insane, on
Ward's Istand.  Farrvell lhas Deen ar-
rested.

A men pamed Schnauer, Wednesday,
took an ax, bhrained his Infant ehild, then
struck his wife with it, fracturing her
skull, and going into the cellpr cut his
own throat aml wrists with the ax and
arving knife.  Nome of the parties are
dewd yet, but the physician says they
cannot live. Rum and jealousy the
cianse.

Coronor Gray was notified the other day
that the body of 4 dead man  had been
found in the enterprising yilliage of Yat-
ton. Upon arriving at the fatal spor it
was found that the corpse hwd suthivient-
Iy recovered to stagger off to a place less
exposed to the unsympathetic gaze of
passers by. ll{ comion consent the
verdict of “dead drank™ was agreed up-
on, and the inguest elosed.

A young American  lady, who has
been for sowme time living with her par-
ents in Zurich Switzerlanid,and had con-
Lrary to their wishes, been receiving the
addresses of a young Pole, was forbidden
some thne sinee, to see him  any more.
Upon thisjthe lovers attempted mutual
suicide, but the Pole was arrested  just
after the young lady was killed, | aml ns
he was abont to place the revolver to his
own  head.

A horrible murder ocenrred in Paola
Kaunsas Suturday evening, Caleh Spen-
cer, i wealthy farer living in Ossawat-
tomie township, in a it of nsanity pro-
duced by family diMienlties, murdered
hiz dangliter Mrs, Wallace, and danger-
ously wounded his son-in-law Wallace,
The latter in defending hims=ell strnck
Spencer with a clab, causing  instant
death. "The wounds received by Mre,
Speuncer and Wallace are prononneed fa-
Lul.

T'he usual quiet of New Iaven, Conn.,
was broken last Friday afternoon by the
report that a horrible murder had been
cothmitted in one of the less repntable
streets of the city, followed by the deatn
of the murderer by hiz own hands, The
circumstnees proved as  reported, save
that the persons wera not  hnmediately
Killed, On proceciding to West  street,
Lhe seene of the oceurrence, it was found
that Phillip Shenauer, 1 barkeeper, had
struck his wife a fearful blow on the
forehend with the shurp edge of a hateh-
ot and had eot o terrible gash in one of
ber wrists with a Kaife.  1le then struck
his infant chilid upon the hewd, driving
a piece of the skull in and allowing the
brain to ooze from the wound,  He then
wenl to the cellar amd cut his own throeat
and wrists, apparently  with the knife
usedl upon his witeand inflicted a wound
upon hisown forehead with the hatchet,
The physicians callsl  consideved the
three cases to be hopeless, The wife's
case  wag  considered  least  eritical.
The murderer evidently intended to
muke thorough work with himself, as
the gash in the throat was deep,
although not touching the main ar-
tery.
Rum was the cause of the dreadfol
affray. Shenaner is a German. Some
months ago he was before the conrts for
threntemng the lves of his wife amd
child, and was releazed under bonds to
keep the peace on promise of reformation.
He deserted his business as bar Keeper
and engaged in honest work, but in a
few weeksdeserted hiz trade and opened
a stloon,  Yesterday morning his father-
in-law discovered that he was drunk,
and asked that he be arrested, but it was
thought best to wait until night. The
uffair caused great excitement through-
out the city-
Tast Thursday evening a tragedy was
enacted in Hackensack, N. L The Quack-
enbush and Campbell Gimilies are quile
wealthy.  Mr, Quackenbush does busi-
pess in New York. Ilis son IMenry,
aged about severteen, held a respousible
position as clerk in the Bank of Bergen
county. Some month=s ago he became
enamorcd with Miss Cora Campbell,uged
sixween. She is bright and attractive,
and endowed with good sense, Young
Quackenbush became assidnous in his
attentions to Miss Campbell, and her
family was tayorable to a mateh betwoen
them. The Quackenbnsh family were,
on the contrary, opposcd to the mar-
ringe. Last Thursday the young man
wrote to Mizs Campbell asking her to
marry him. He received no reply, and
in the evening went to her residence
He was told that Miss Cora was at the
house of a neighbor. He went to the
house designated, and there found Miss
Campbell and several other young ladies.
He remained there a short time listen-
ing to the music and indulging in con-
versation with the companv., e got
up and patting on his hat went ont the
door, cloged it, and remained standing
on the door for several minutes, lle fi-
nally vang the bell, and said he wished
to see Corn. e was told she was not
there, as she had stepped ont. He turn-
ed away and sannteral down the street,
then wheelad aronmd, walked back to
house, rang the bell again, amd asked
again if Cora was there.  In responss
Miszs Camphell woent to the door. Quack-
enbuszh asked herif she intended to mar-
ry him.  She answered: “Noz 1 am too
voung and so are you. DBesidos there
iz yeuplenty of time to think about it.”
*Then you know the conseguences,™
he replied, and pulling his revolver from
hiz pocket, place] it at his  head above
his right car, and asked her again if she
conseilnd, She still refased, and he, hes-
itating a mowent, pulled the trigger.
Hestaggered and tinally  fell on Jthe
stoop, amid the confusion aml feremns
of the young ladies, who run out in
tevror.  Finally assistanee arrived, amld
the young man  was removed into the
honse.  Dr. Burdett was sent for, who
adde an examination.  Atter close in-
spection he wis nuable to find any bul-
let in his heml.  ‘The only apparent in-
Jury was acontusion of skin above the
right enr; the bullet did not siuk under
the skin, but merely  geazed it deep
enotgh (o cause a copions flow ot blood.
Alter Iving acouple of hours, he got up
and walked howe,  He whl his  mother
he had fallen and broised his head. The
next morning Quackenbush went to the
bank aud remained at work all day.  In
the evening. the wonnd begoming paiu-
ful, he went to Dr. Burdett for attention.
Dre. Buredoett then went tothe boy’s father
and mother agd told the story of their
son's attempted suicide.  They then took
biim i charge amd pont him w0 bad,  He
grew worse and salfersd intensely, he-
ing unconscions most of the thne up to
hiz death,Satneday evening.  "The imme-
diate canse of his death was congestion
of the brain,

MELANGE,

A fresh lot of mugnesium in the sun’s
photosphere, we expoctroscope,

New Jersey is proud of & woman
weighing 272 pounds in her neck-ribbon,
Two female barbers in Brussels show
woman's effort to razor self to independ-
ence.

The city fathers of Hartford have de-
creed that pigs in the public thorough-

fares are bores.

Degrees of comparison in the latitude
of Cincinnati: Food, sow; rum, sour;
wind, sow-west.

A Massachusetts burglar, evidently of
L grave turn of mind, Iately brokeinto
u coflin warehouse,

The leading jonrnal of Humbolds, Ks.,
is the Taper, edited by an experienced
gentleman aged ten,

A Mrs. Hillard, of Rockport, Tl., re-
cently cowhided a clergyman because he
told bad stories about her.

“L?us‘mdora" of Vesuvian lava are dis-
ayed in the windows of ceramic stores.
Juspador means o spittoon,

A woman in Lienz, Germany, became
so extremely plous that she murdered
her five children to make angels of them.

Miss Josephine Mausfleld, it is said,
will request lecture awdiences to put
themselves in her place. We'd mﬂ:r
not.

The latest Indians divorce has been
obtained by a husband on the ground
that his wife coerced him luto matrimo-
ny.

‘*Kerosenility,’’ is the latest character-
ization of the old women who are con-
tinually lighting themselves with kero-
sene oll.

A Georgin gentleman wants to w
that he can eat a peck of tomatoes a duy
for thirty consecutive days. He must
feel quite peckish,

A new settlement on the St John's
River, Florida, has been named Beecher,
probubly because it hus more beach than
its inland neighbors,

A Canadisn matron one handred and
eight years old is still able to devote
wuch energy to bringing up ber little
boy, aged uwinety-three,, c

A centenarian cannibpl named Tarain,
who distinetly remembéred how some ol
Captain Cook’s erew tasted uncooked,
died recently in New Zealand.

A c¢lub of Boston ladies are hard at
work endeavoring to obtain the y &
of a city ordinauce providing that all to-
bacco chewers shall be muzzled.

All the Germaus in the Bowery are
rushing to a show at the foot of Enst
Houston street because . Rhine-oseros
is annonneed for exhibition there,

Six orphans in Pittsburg, Pa., are to
some cxtent compensated for inheriting
from their futher the name of Winne-
bididle by also inheriting from him some
$1,200,000,

A goenlus doing business In a west-
gide street announces that he has “‘ar-
rowmatic bitters™ for sale, Of course
they go “right to the spot™ on account
of the arrow that is in them.

“White satin gin"* isan Englist stim-
ulant coming futo much favor here.
Temperance preachers ought to recom-
mend_it, since they have been so long
preaching down black Satan gin.

1t is reported that the women of Nan-
tucket have formed a club for the pur-
lmw of securing husbands for iis mewm-
wers, There arc. ten men in that town
to one woman, aud the idea s to ratfle
for the men.

“A young widow® advertises ina Cin-
cinnati paper that she hag an income of
£3,000 a0 year, and will marry any mou,
young or old, who possesses the sume
means, and can produce a certificate of
good character,

Tanra Fair is to have her second trial
at San Francisco to-morrow. Her im-
prisonment has served to make her more
benutiful than ever. The pure white
and rich red of her face is deseribed by
a “local’ as “heavenly.”

The manufacture of cigars gives em-
ployment ton large number of peniten-
tinry conviets In llnols; and most tray-
elers will agree that e who make
such cigars as are ordinarily sold in 111~
nois onght to be in the penitentiary.

An Administration paper in Ohio as-
gerts that “Greeley hats used for setiing
hens,” ‘Thig shows that there's some-
thing on-nest about them, at all events,
while the contents of the opposite par-
ty's hats are commonly addled, notwith-
standing their milltary cock a

Lowell, Mass., always makes it a point
to combine Instruction with amusement,
and sccordingly instead of giving its
street Arabs mere sensual romps in the
country they are to be taken tothe ‘%‘-
ricnltural fair and treated to disquisi-
tions in top-dressing aud superphos-
phates.
A good Michigander has been pro-
nounced non compos mentis because he
rushed through the main street of De-
troit in search of *‘the road to heaven.”
If he really wanted to find that path we
shoulil say that be showed his perfect
sanity in getting out of Detroit as quick-
Iy as possible.
A couple of French acrobats fre mak-
ing a sensation in Purislby suspending
themselves from two swingiog trapazes
and playing pitch and toss with a your
irl. Nery skillful, very profiable, and,
ﬁnnhlless, perfectly safe for the adult
male performers; all the danger and lit-
tle ;:nl' the credit falling to the lot of the
girl.

The average Hoosier must be rapidly
degencrating, ju;irln*, from the state-
ment of a“‘hll elphia paper, which
says: “Western juries are made np of s0-
Ii(‘i men—eighteen of them weighing 2636
pounds.” If thiz be the te
welight of cighteen juries, each man must
bave weighed a fraction over twelve
pounds.

A “common scold,” in Dunkirk, N.
Y., has been fined $10 under a very old
but unrepealed statute. Inasmuch, how-
over, as the fize must probably come out
of the pocket of the lady’s husband, we
would suggest that in future cases of this
sort the good old-fashioned penalty of
the “ecncking-stool™ be also revived as
likely to be much more effectual.

A Chicago editor sayvs: “‘Somehody
having nplnilml to an editor for a methol
by which he might cure his danghter of
her partiality for *'mm gentlemen, I
Kindly informed that there are several
methods of reform. The best are to pat
her in a well and drop s few loads of
gravel on her head, or to bind her ankles
to an anvil and upset her out off a boatr.™

At a ladies’ swimming establishment
near London one of the *‘ladies™ slipped
and fell backward some distance Into the
water.  In the suddenness of her fright
and vexation she displayed an intimate
knowledge of the higher branches of or-
namental masculine profanity. "This led
to the discovery o¥ the fact that the
“Indy” was none other than a young
mau of -a distinguished family. © re-
serves his discoveries for his own per-
sonal edification.

Thiz, from the Danbury News, is
worth s smile or two: “Two Squabble
Hill men have been devoting themselves
to one girl, Between the two she hardly
knoew how to choose, and fortune grew
dizzy skipping from one banner to the
other. Friday night No. 1 appeared in
a brand-new pair of pants that had the
most gorgeous plaid ever seen.  The
young lady caved at onue, threw ber-
solf upon his breast, aod faiutly artien-
lated: “Oh, ain’t they bully¥* Thisof
eourse solved the diflenlty as to the
maideh’s cholee, and there wiz evidently
nothing more to do but to 8x ‘the day.’
But alas! for human calculation, Sun-
day night No. 2 appearad on the seeno
with & shirt that opened behid. They
are to be married next 'l‘hnrmla'. Ne.
1 has vetived to the solitude of a lan—
| bark mill in York State,”
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